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in that regard; but it was not so with the soldiers and common people. As soon as she reached the second line, which was made up of them, there was much ominous muttering, and several voices cried aloud:
" To the stake with the adulteress ! to the stake with the parricide!"
Mary endured these insults with stoical courage; but a far worse trial was in store for her. Suddenly she saw before her eyes a banner, on one side of which the King was represented lying dead in the fatal garden, and on the other the young prince on his knees, with clasped hands and uplifted eyes, with the device: " Judge and avenge my cause, 0 Lord! "
Mary drew in her horse at this sight, and started to turn back; but she had only taken a few steps when the accusing banner barred her passage again. Where-ever she went, she encountered that ghastly apparition. For two mortal hours she had before her eyes, turn them as she might, the King's body crying for vengeance, and the young prince, his son, praying God to punish the assassins.
At last, she could bear the fatal sight no longer; she cried aloud, and fell back upon her saddle, unconscious, and would have fallen to the ground had not those who were near supported her. , In the evening she entered Edinburgh, still preceded by the cruel banner. Already she seemed much more like a prisoner than a queen, for she had not had an instant during the day to give to her toilet, and her hair was flying in every direction, her face was pale and bore the marks of tears, and her clothes were covered with dust and mud. As she rode farther and farther into the city, the hooting and cursing of the crowd became more and more noticeable. At last, half dead with fatigue,